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tion, and is as shrewd as they make them, in the ordinary details of his daily life—be he farmer, shepherd or trader —yet impracticable in great issues, because he cannot see their trend. He is no coward, and has often shown himself ready to die for his ideals, when once he has been convinced of them. While clannish and always ready to support his class, he displays an appalling ignorance and a callous lack of interest as regards the welfare of his fellow-men, due, no doubt, to his self-centred life. His ideas on the healing art are barbarous, though his country once gave great physicians to the world.
He believes that the best treatment for a bruise, from the kick of a mule, is cautery with a heated mule-shoe. I once had a patient on my hands for a fortnight, after such treatment, and, even when I had put him right, he half believed that the chief cause of the mischief was that a fore shoe had been inadvertently used instead of a hind shoe.
I have seen withered limbs simply due to the puncture of a red-hot needle for rheumatism.
There is a vague idea that coffee is a good antiseptic, and a little boy was once brought by his mother to me, with a. huge Yamen ulcer on his leg, full of coarse poundered coffee, and in a shocking state. Even infants are not well looked after, though they suffer more from ignorance than actual neglect. My wife had to* attend cases that showed a lack of elementary instinct on the part of the mothers. Too much is left to the will of Allah—an excellent trait within reasonable limits, but Providence can be overworked.
I remember a child of two who used to play in my quarters, at the top of a mountain fortress near Wasil. He would lean out of the open casements, which were

